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self-seekers or simply bungled away, and they had chosen me to
represent them in ensuring that its virtues were well preserved.
Before I got out of the midst of them I had shaken even the blood-
stained hand of khe Colonel's slayer with genuine feeling.
I made the journey to Petrograd in a motor-lorry full of delegates
from the different regiments of the Tsarskoe Selo garrison. We left
with cheers and cheered and were cheered all the way. The streets
around the Tauride Palace where the Duma met were crowded with
troops. We had been meeting lorries and cars of jubilating soldiers
at every point of our passage through Petrograd itself and had
learned from them that the garrisons at Pavlovsk and Oranienbaum
had also come over. Not merely that, but a trainload of troops sent
from the front to combat the revolution had joined the mutineers
as soon as they had been detrained. Sailors from Kronstadt had
joined in. The Fortress of Peter and Paul had been captured and all
the prisoners liberated ; the Admiralty Buildings which had been
held by loyal troops had been occupied ; and the District Court
and the Secret Police headquarters in Gorokhovaya Street had also
been seized and set on fire. Everybody was having a wonderful time.
Our lorry pushed its way to the wide street before the Duma
building and halted of necessity on the edge, for it was choked
with lorries, and we walked to the entrance through a mSUe of soldiers,
sailors, peasants in holiday dress, and ordinary citizens. Everybody
seemed to be there to see how the revolution was going on and every
fresh arrival was greeted with cheers. A tall Guardsman of the
Preobrashenski regiment announced that he would conduct us to
the Military Commandant and we followed his lead. Inside the
Palace there seemed almost as many soldiers as there were outside,
lounging against the walls, talking in groups, smoking, spitting,
obviously luxuriating in their new freedom, elbowing along the
corridors like lords of the earth. I looked anxiously about me for
signs of officers and actually saw a few, but they all seemed as dis-
mayed and ill at ease as I felt myself.
At last we reached the room of the Military Commandant,
Colonel Engelhardt, a member of the Duma, and found him sur-
rounded by soldiers, all smoking furiously and plying him with
questions. Our Guardsman guide introduced us with a flourish
and Colonel Engelhardt bade us welcome, but he looked as if he
were badly in need of some sleep, and when I found that the ques-
tions he was answering were wholly concerned with billeting dis-
positions, rations, and suchlike, and had nothing to do with us, I
slipped out in a small attempt to relieve the pressure in the room.
In the Catherine Hall I found a meeting being addressed by a
civilian whom I did not know. It was a violent tirade he was making,